
A New kofig Call’d ihe Yoi^ng , „ 

Iadys lamentation 

Fok TUB LOSS OF HE it TRUE LOVE 


■; it was. early early- all in the spring, " 

\V hen my lov Wiili-m went to serve the auooa 
'V 1’ite raping seas and wind blew oigfc, 
fYk.Cli parted me aiid my euilor boy, 

, The night is long and I can find no rest. 

Tie thoughts of n>j willy runs in my ftieast. • , 
i'll search those gr C't wood- & valleys wide. 
Still hopeing my true love to find, 

} perns make then for me a little boat 
fur its on the oceaii I mean to float j 

To View the French --fleet as they -pass by, 

A ni I'll still inqbire for my sailor boy, 

Mie had not sailed more th' nmday or too, 
When a French vessel came in my vkw. 
i Oh- O-ptain Captain tel' me tree •• ■ 

ik*s my true love william sail on board with 

ytiu, 

'V V ■ t-v ^ I f ‘ * ' ' " ” 

* What sort of cloths did your willy wear, 
t:t whut colour was your true lov* r’s hair, 

V; A short blue jacket al. bound w th gaeen, ■ 
Atid the colour of aliiber was my tru kves half 

v Indeed fair lady lie is not here, 2 

it tit Ue i» drowned 1> gently fear. 

On yon gr<*-u Island as we * ass'd by, 

Wii lost fire tame and your saikr boy, 

' ■ (! ■ -V !i| ■ -i \ . , 

She -wrong -her hands & tore her hair, 

J»'t like a lady in deep despair, 

: Oh liuMpy, happy is the gir< she cried, , 
That has,hf:r true love drowned by her side, 

<" •«, ■ ; V< U ,1-1 “ ■ " t, ■ :":cH 

T. Gofae all you seetnien 'that sails aloag 
And all you boiiimdii that follow bn. .. 

X From ihe.cHhin l>Oy to the maiuxbast high, 
Yvu mu,t mum ia black for my sailor boy. 
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